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Among them I noticed one young man
fairer and more aquiline of feature, of
Pathan origin perhaps. To him late in the
day, when shooting had worn of? whatever
little constraint there was, I privately and
wickedly put the question what would
happen to all these resigned and bored
jawans (young men, but really soldiers
or potential soldiers) in the event of a
grand break-up in India. "As you can see,
Sahib* by looking at them, their fathers
did not know how to beget sons, but if
once more there were riding some of them
would ride." And first and last that was
all I heard during two visits to the Fort
to tell me that anyone on the estate gave
a thought to the old days and to the causes
of the ennui that had descended on all of
them. Yet I do not doubt that the steward,
who was himself the grandson of a squad-
ron leader in the old irregular force and
who knew all these people profoundly, was
right when he said that there was a good
deal of dream talk. The old military
tradition lingered on, queerly revealing